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Class Plays Compete Friday and Saturda 


Varsity’s Own 


Talent Parade 


Features Super-Attractions 


In Forthcoming Variety Show 


Can Use Even More Talent 


The Varsity Student Talent Show is no longer just an idea. 
Under Joe Shoctor’s direction, it is fast materializing into what 


promises to be the year’s sensation in entertainment. 


the performance is scheduled 


To date 
for Friday and Saturday, the 


16th and 17th of March, and will be held in Convocation Hall. 

There are rumors flying around about the super-attractions 
to be presented. The Don Graves-Bob Pulleyblank orchestra 
has branched out into a really hot ten-piece band. 


The U. of A. can boast about her 
talented students who are going to 
"sive out’ with sure-fire perform- 
ances on the big nights, because they 
are something to boast about! Naomi 
Wershof, female lead-singer, is 
among these. Rehearsal reports say 
that she is not only good, she’s won- 
derful. But we understand that in 
this respect the men are in no 
position to take a back seat, either. 
Roger Dion and Stan Penoff are 
sufficient evidence to prove this. Al 
Melnyk, with his guitar, will also 
substantiate this last statement when 
he sings “Melancholy Baby.” 

To the fore in excellent perform- 
ance are the piano virtuosos, Foster 
Scott and Brian Dunsworth. 

And from the exclamations which 
burst forth on mention of the girls’ 
chorus and their dance routine, it’s 
a cinch for Hollywood to miss a 
sure-shot if they don’t have a talent 


scout here for the big occasion. It’ 


is something none of us can afford 
to miss. Quite soon pictures of these 
beauties will grace and glamorize the 
pages of The Gateway—so watch for 
them. (Incidentally, boys, clear a 
spot on the wall—these promise to 
be pin-ups bar none.) 

Bits and snatches of song you hear 
round about, from the Arts base- 
ment, from a dim and dingy corner 
of a lab, or from the cafeteria and, 
well, from a lot of places, those are 
Shoctor’s pride and joy, chorus mem- 
bers keeping “on the beam.” More 
men, however, are still in demand 
for this chorus. If you can sing, 
make a point of phoning Joe today 
or dropping around to the next re- 
hearsal. Don’t be bashful—you’ll 
have lots of support and lots of fun. 

And if you want to see talent per- 
sonified, we suggest you peek in on 
one of these show practices, and 
watch Joe himself, who can fill the 
bill in almost any selection when 
occasion demands. ft is reported 
that he is quite the budding chorus 
beauty—and how he can kick! In 
all seriousness, management of this 
show is a very large order and a 
great responsibility, but Joe Shoctor 
is “just the boy who can do it.” 

So, everyone, keep an eye glued 
to the paper and to the bulletin 
boards, and keep both ears open. 
What you'll see and what you'll 
hear about is the great spring at- 
traction, Varsity’s own talent parade, 
to be featured in the March Variety 
Show. 


Sinatra Jones 
Sings at Church 


The beermen are again digressing 
from their usual practices to display 
their unusual talents in a special 
program for the Metropolitan Young 
People’s Association on Sunday even- 
ing, Feb. 11th. The program has 
been arranged in the typical engi- 
neering style, with an all-star cast. 
The program starts at 8:30 p.m., and 
everyone is welcome. Jack Long- 
worth and Hutton will entertain 
with a song. Jack Longworth will 
also speak on the History of Engi- 
neering. Duncan McCracken will be 
master of ceremonies, while all the 
arrangements will be under Art 
Stevenson. This really is a new 
field for the engineers. 


Get Your Tickets 
For Senior Dance 


Dress is Semi-Formal 


You are being invited to the Senior 

Class dance. Better than that, you 
will be able to record all the glamor 
and excitement of this semi-formal 
ball by receiving programs specially 
designed to show the progress of the 
class of ’45. What are they like? 
Just wait, and come/Rriday, Feb. 16, 
all you lucky Seniors and fortunate 
Juniors, Sophs and Freshmen will 
be duly rewarded. 
- The mere thought of dancing from 
9-12 in the ballroom of the Mac- 
donald Hotel should make your feet 
begin to itch already. Tickets go on 
sale Tuesday for Seniors, and may 
be obtained on the following days 
by members of other classes. The 
price is $2.00 a couple. 

The executive of the Senior Class 
has been working overtime for 
weeks, and nothing has been over- 
looked ‘which could add another 
minute of enjoyment to your even- 
ing} os 
Among the patrons are Dr. and 
Mrs. W. Matthews, Dr. and Mrs. 
MacEachran and Dr. Winspear. 

President Frank Quigley is being 
assisted by Alice Stewart-Irving, 
vice-president, John Nichols, secre- 
tary-treas., and executive members, 
Bea Grant, Bob Robertson and Jack 
Longworth. The Gateway will carry 
further information re bus service 
in the next issue. 


Varsity Choir 


By Mavis Huston 


The Varsity Choir will present a 
concert of choral music in Convo- 
eation Hall on 1st and 2nd of March, 
instead of on the 21st and 22nd of 
February, as previously planned. 
This change of date has been made 
in order that the concert will not 
conflict with the mid-term examin- 
ations. 


Gordon Clark, L.R.S.M., is choir 
conductor, and Kay Sheasby, A. T. 
C. M., is accompanist. This musical 
every faculty, now has about seventy 
organization, representing almost 
members. 

For the concert, an interesting and 
varied program has been arranged 
with the numbers carefully selected 
to appeal to everyone’s taste. More 
detailed information concerning this 
concert will appear at a later date. 

The Variety Show and the Varsity 
Choir are the only “producing’ 
musical organizations on the campus 
this year. For the hard work, time 
and effort that have gone into these 
forthcoming entertainments, direc- 
tors and participants deserve a great 
deal of credit and, even more im- 
portant, full-hearted support by 
everyone. 

Members of the choir and 
fellow students wish to ex- 
tend sincerest sympathy to the 
Varsity Choir conductor, Gor- 
don Clark, whose brother was 
reported killed overseas last 
week, 


Dr. Fulton Gillespie to Speak Next 
Wed. at Philosoph on Medicine 


The fourth meeting of the Philo- 
sophical Society of the University 
will be held in the west amphi- 
theatre of the Medical Building at 
8:15 p.m., on February 14, 1945. Dr. 
Fulton Gillespie, M.A. (Alberta), 
M.B., M.S. (Toronto), F.R.C.S.(C.), 
F.A.C.S., Professor of Surgery, wi 
speak on the subject, “The Role of 
Medicine in Social Progress.” The 
delivery of the paper will be follow- 
ed by a period for questions and 
discussion. Dr. Gillespie will deliver 
his paper in Mount Royal College 
Auditorium on the following even- 
ing, Thursday, Feb. 15, under the 
auspices of the Calgary branch of 
the University of Alberta Alumni 
Association. 

In addition to holding the post of 
Professor of Surgery in the Univer- 
sity of Alberta, Dr. Gillespie is a 
practising surgeon of wide repute, 
and is Director of Surgical Services 
at the University Hospital. He has 
done graduate work in surgery in 


London, Edinburgh and on the Con- 
tinent of Europe. His committee 
work in the field of medicine and 
surgery has been extensive, and has 
included such positions as that of 
President of the Edmonton Academy 
of Medicine. His father was one of 
the earliest physicians in Western 


jl] | Canada, and Dr. Gillespie himself is 


a native Albertan. 

Dr. Gillespie’s paper will deal with 
the part played by the science and 
profession of medicine in promoting 
the good of society, and will touch 
on some of the avenues of progress 
still to be covered. He will also dis- 
cuss the question of compulsory 
health insurance and state medi- 
cine, one of the most vital social 
issues of the present day. 

Meetings are open to all members 
of the Philosophical Society, and 
non-members will be admitted on 
the payment of 25c admission. The 
public are cordially invited to at- 
tend and to take part in the discus- 
sion at the conclusion of the paper. 


Belle of the Ball Fools Campus Engineers 


___ With this seductive dreamy look, the above Pre-Law man put ‘it. over the Engineers with his chic hair-do and 
stylish ensemble. This little act rivals the U.B.C. man who crashed the annual Co-ed Pajama Party. The U. of 
A. man ran a greater risk of being disrobed, and finally beat a hasty retreat in the nick of time. 


Pre-Law Man Fools Engineers 


And Crashes Exclusive Ball 


The Engineers’ Ball, the most looked-forward-to formal of 
the year, was at last crashed by a member of the Faculty of Law 
(well, pre-Law), Mr. Alwyn Scott, in the ingenious guise of a 
girl, a somewhat dilapidated looking femme, perhaps, but a 
fairly good representation of the fairer sex. Yours truly, find- 
ing himself with no date a few days before the event, and not 
wishing to take pot-luck with the Classified Ad section of the 
Journal, as some had done, decided to create his own ideal. 
Discarding other likely entries because of bass voices, I found 


Alwyn! We began work immedi- 
ately, collecting various bits of 
feminine apparel, and enlisting the 
aid of his mother. I might say here 
that without Mrs. Scott’s aid, oper- 
ations would have been exceedingly 
difficult; she remade her best even- 
ing gown (a ducky little red num- 
ber) to fit Alwyn’s brawny physique, 
and made a beautiful job out af a 
somewhat-the-worse-for-wear wig ob- 
tained from the Masquerade Parlors. 

In the meantime, I went about the 
enjoyable task of trading dances 
with other Engineers. My heart bled 
for them as I murmured the name 
of my girl, “Marilyn Martel—I don’t 
suppose you know her; she comes 
from overtown.” And when John 
Wolfe approached me in a lab and 
asked me if I had any dances to 
trade, how could I refuse? On the 
night I went over to Marilyn’s house 
a bit early, and like all women, she 
hadn’t even started to dress. 

While I enjoyed the waltz im- 
mensely with Kay Coutts, I tried 
hard not to think of him. At the 
end of that dance, John looked a 
little strained, but he stood the 
ordeal bravely, still not knowing the 
awful truth. The next was with 
Bob Spencer. When he met Marilyn 
he looked stunned, limp, the way a 
boxer does when he receives a sud- 
den blow in the midriff. He waver- 
ed for a moment, and his fiery red 
hair slowly curled. Grasping him 
firmly by the arm, Marilyn dragged 
him away. He proceeded well after 
Bob managed to convince Marilyn 
that she wasn’t to lead, he was. 
Thelma MacKenzie, his girl of the 
evening, eyed me accusingly, so I 
whispered the truth gently to her. 
She laughed and laughed, so we 
stayed in the area of the floor near 
our fox-trotting friends. Red must 
have started to catch on, because he 

(Continued on Page 4) 


Memorial Fund 


Founded U. of A. 


’ By Eileen Nelson 

Mr. Justice Hugh John Macdonald, 
K.C., was installed as president of 
the University of Alberta Alumni 
Association at a meeting of that 
association on Saturday, November 
3. He succeeds Dr. G. B. Sanford, 
who had been president for the last 
five years. Mr. Justice Ford, Chan- 
cellor of the University, was named 
honorary president. D. W. H. Swift, 
chief inspector of schools for the 
province, was installed as vice-pre- 
sident. 

G. B. Taylor, assistant registrar of 
the University, was re-appointed sec- 
retary of the association, and was 
given a lifetime membership in the 
alumni. This is quite an honor for 
our assistant registrar. Mr. W. Earl 
Bowser retained his position of 
treasurer. Mr. L. D, Hyndman, K.C., 
was appointed as executive member. 

(Continued on Page 2) 


Marilyn Tells All 


Three guesses: who was the at- 
tractive female squired by one 
Richard “Sherby” Sherbaniuk, fresh- 
man engineer, at the hallowed En- 
gineers Ball? Marilyn Martel was 
the name. 

“Never before had I realized how 
much trouble the typical Varsity 
girl goes to, to appear beautiful. 
After a half-hour shaving, two and 
a half hours of fixing my hair (bor- 
rowed for the occasion), and six 
yards of tape and padding around 
my middle for that hour glass shape, 
I was ready for even an engineer!” 
The first mishap occurred when 
Marilyn tried to board the street 
car. Overwhelmed by the co-ed’s 
dream as he stepped aside to let 
her enter first, she forgot to lift 
the front of her dress. She was 
pinned to the ground. Step by step 
she made her weary way into the 
car, standing on her hem at each 
step. After being hoisted aboard by 
the motorman and her escort, she 
was on her way. 

The doorman smiled sweetly as 
the luscious bit of femininity glided 
through the ballroom doors, When 
the coats were stowed away in a 
handy corner for a rapid exit, she 
draped herself over John Wolfe, her 
first victim. A most enthusiastic 
engineer, he was more than willing 
to explain, in detail, the exhibits to 
our “outsider.” Fortunately for 
Marilyn, the lights were low, but 
when they were turned on—my, the 
things those engineers said. It was 
quite by accident that Don Mac- 
Donald found a high tension wire 
draped around his neck, when he 
shrieked, “Hey, babe, you need a 
shave!” Several avid souvenir 
fiends made a dash for the auburn 
locks, but were intercepted by a 


(Continued on Page 5) 


APPLICATIONS FOR 
EDITOR 


Applications for next 
year’s Editor-in-Chief and 
Business Manager are ask- 
ed for now. Applications 
should be addressed to the 
Secretary of the Students’ 
Union. Those interested 
should apply immediately. 


NOTICE 


A club meeting will be held Feb. 
13, Med 142, at 7:30. The guest 
speaker will be Mr. Nixon, head 
chemist of the Alberta Nitrogen Co. 
Everybody that is interested in 
chemistry is welcome. There will 
also be another supper meeting with 
the overtown Chemical Society at 
6:30 in the Cafeteria, ; 


Short Course 
For Prospectors 


At the request of the Alberta and 
North West Chamber of Mines, a 
short course for prospectors will be 
given at the University from Feb. 14 
to March 19. 

Lectures will be held at the Uni- 
versity on Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday evenings for five weeks. 
Subjects to be dealt with are miner- 
alogy, geology, mining and practical 
geology. Lecturers will be Dr. J. A. 
Allan, Dr. R. L. Rutherford, and 
Mr. EB. O. Lilge. In addition, it is 
expected that several officers of 
large mining companies will lecture. 

Registration is limited, so anyone 
interested is asked to apply early. 
All applications should be made at 
the office of the Chamber of Mines 
in the McLeod Building. There will 
be a registration for the course, and 
certificates of attendance will be 
given to all those taking it. 

Details may be obtained at the 
Extension Department or the Cham- 
ber of Mines. 


MacLeod Club 


Annual Banquet 


Fifty Members Attend 


The MacLeod Club’s activities of 
the year were brought to a climax 
on Thursday, Feb. 1, when the an- 
nual banquet, plus the new attrac- 
tion—the annual dance—got under 
way at the Macdonald Hotel. 

Things started happening at 7:30 
when about fifty members assembled 
for the banquet. Miss Peters, Super- 
intendent of Nurses, Miss MacAr- 
thur, Director of Public Health 
Nursing, and Miss McCulla were 
also present. Unfortunately, the 
Honorary President of the club, Mrs. 
McGugan, was ill and unable to at- 
tend. 

Apparently everyone made a point 
of getting his money’s worth, as 
huge quantities of food disappeared. 


Thanks to Brumwell’s smile, Baked: 


Alaska was served for dessert. 

Like every banquet, the eating 
was followed (or was it interrupt- 
ed?) by speeches. Jean Brumwell, 
president of the club, gave the toast 
to the King. She also gave a brief 
account of the club’s origin and 
activities, and proposed a toast to 
Miss McLeod. Miss McLeod, after 
whom the club is named, is now 
serving overseas. Thelma MacKenzie 
proposed a toast to the Graduating 
Class, which was replied to by Kay 
Macdonald. Miss McCulla then re- 
vealed a few of the vices of the class 
of 745. 

A rumor that a few men were by 
this time wandering around the 
halls caused the banquet to be 
quickly ended. 

Then the dance began. There was 
lots of punch and a conga line. 
There were lots of waltzes and won- 
derful men. No wonder everyone is 
determined that the dance be made 
an annual affair. It breaks us—but 
it’s worth it. 

The dancing stopped at twelve. 
No one seems to want to tell me 
what happened then. 


LOST 


A large Cashmere Head Shawl, 
black background with large red 
flowers. If found, please return to 
Vera Reddekopp. Phone 32332. Re- 
ward, 


Directors Polish Productions 


For Con. Hall 


Do you know the best choice for 
this week-end’s social outing? The 
Interyear plays. Do you know why? 
Because you will be well enter- 
tained with both humor and serious- 
ness, 

Humor is a guaranteed quality of 
the Senior play. ‘This is a comedy 
by Sir James Barrie entitled “The 
Twelve Pound Look,’ and is directed 
my Mar. MacLeod. The Freshman 
play, “The Boor,” is a farce by 
Anton Chekhov, and also promises 


entertainment. It is directed by 
Madeline Singer. 
Wanda Young is directing the 


Soph play, “For Jonas T.,” written 
by Warren Smith. This play will 
give you several good laughs, al- 
though it has a serious tone. The 
Junior play is a dramatic produc- 
tion directed by Hal Wiltse. It is 
called “The Confessional,’ and was 
written by Percival Wilde. 

The three adjudicators will be Dr. 
George Hunter, Dr. Robert Gard, 
and Mrs. Gwen Pharis Ringwood. 

A popular vote for the best actor 
and actress and the best director 
will be taken. The winners will be 
given awards. 

The casts have worked hard, the 
directors are competent, and the 
choice of plays promises variety. 
Make the Interyear plays a must on 
your week-end schedule, to give 
yourself an enjoyable time and to 
give the Dramatic Club the support 
it deserves. 


E.S.S. House Dance 
Proves a Success 


About 300 students attended the 
E.S.S. House Dance in Convocation 
Hall Saturday night. The Engineer- 
ing Society worked hard to show 
their displays, and thereby added a 
decided incentive to draw a huge 
crowd. Despite this, the House 
Dance Committee feels there should 
be greater student support given to 
these dances. Unless there is a de- 
cided revival in House Dance in- 
terest, the committee will be forced 
to cancel further dances. If you 
wish to see a continuation of these 
Con. Hall jive sessions, encourage 
their support by turning out en 
masse to the next affair on Saturday, 
March 3. 


Performances 


Council Requests 


Report on CKUA 
Re Student Use 


By Bob Jack 


The Students’ Council feels that 
students are not getting enough use 
of the facilities of CKUA. At a past 
meeting they appointed a committee 
consisting of Alf Harper, Lawrie 
Fisher, Bus Ostorne and Helen Plas- 
teras, to look into the matter. They 
have met twice during the last three 
weeks, and intend to present their 
report to the Council on Feb. 14. 

The committee deemed it desir- 
able to “make better use of the 
facilities of CKUA and to foster pro- 
grams of interest to both students 
and the general public.” This in- 
volves at least one sweeping change. 
The present Provincial News De- 
partment would be dismantled, right 
down to the last bolt, and replaced 
by a radio directorate. This direc- 
torate would encourage campus or- 
ganizations to present a variety of 
programs and also carry on the 
activities of the former Provincial 
News. Suggested programs are panel 
discussions by the Debating Club, 
musical programs (Joe Shoctor?), 
and broadcasts by the Dramatic 
Society. 

The committee also wishes a cer- 
tain amount of control exercised 
over these programs. A poll would 
be conducted around the campus to 
determine what the opinion was of 
the programs produced by the clubs. 
Like many other polls, would it be 
serving its true purpose? Would it 
not be measuring the interest in the 
directorate‘s choice of material? A 
poll would be very useful, but a 
rigid censorship of the programs 
would only lead to a lack of en- 
thusiasm on the part of the clubs. 
It’s very disappointing to have a 
carefully prepared article or pro- 
gram turned down because it is a 
shade too much this or that. Couldn’t 
the directorate encourage and foster 
these proposed programs and allow 
John Public to say whether it was 
good or not? But that’s enough 
beef; let’s all present our views to 
the Council. It’s the pros against 
the cons, you know. ; 


Architect Sketches Outline of 
Proposed Students’ Union Building 


The proposed Students’ Union Building is moving closer to 
a reality every day. The U. of A. architect, Mr. Mather of 
Toronto, was here last week interviewing officials on matters 
concerning the University’s post-war expansion. He drew up 


a rough outline of a suitable structure. 


It would consist of 


offices for all Students’ Union organizations, committee rooms, 
a council chamber, lounge room and a game room in the base- 


ment. 


This would occupy two floors. 


A- more complete plan 


will be forwarded by the end of this term. 


The new structure would cost 
$150,000. The building fund has 
$45,000 now. Another $30,00 would 
be borrowed from the provincial 
government and repaid by the future 
councils. It is sincerely hoped that 
the provincial government will pro- 
vide the other $75,000. Dr. Newton 
has made the proposal, but as yet no 
definite answer has been received. 

The location will be between the 
LT.S. drill hall and Pembina Hall. 
West lab will be moved into the 
field immediately west. That is as 
convenient a place as any, because 
most of the students will be in the 
residences by the time it is com- 
pleted. What a revelation that would 
be! You could take a deep breath 
in The Gateway office without 
someone’s having to step out into the 
hall. Visitors to the Students’ Union 
and Yearbook offices would no 
longer need a map to find their way 
around. It’s something to look for- 
ward to. 


Authorities Stop 
Veterans Course 


Friday afternoon was the scene of 
great hurrying and scurrying about, 
for on Monday a special course was 
to be instituted at the University. 
This course was a full year’s in- 
struction, to be completed in time for 
the students to enter their second 
year in the fall. 


However, out of the blue sky came 
the proverbial monkey wrench—re- 
sult, no class. No other reason was 
given than that manpower regula- 
tions prevented attendance of the 
men at the present time. 

Most of the men were recently re- 
leased from the Air Force, and the 
rest of them were from the army. 
The biggest percentage of them were 
scheduled to start in Applied Science 
and the rest were scattered among 
the other faculties. We hope that 
they will still be able to attend in 
the fall, and that their enthusiasm 
will remain undampened, with their 
goal still a University education. 


World’s Musicians 


On Music Films 


To be Shown February 15 


Do you want to see a symphony 
orchestra in action? Do you want to- 
hear your favorite pieces played by 
the Cleveland Symphony Orchestra? 
The Musical Club is presenting a 
full length film showing all that and 
more. You can learn how an or- 
chestra is conducted, hear each in- 
strument played separately so that 
you will know how it sounds, and 
then hear them all playing, showing 
how the different instruments are in- 
tegrated into a complete symphony. 
If you are confused when someone 
mentions a bassoon, or if you have 
no idea of what a tympani is, here 
is an opportunity to learn who or 
what they are. 


The orchestra, under Howard Bar- 
low, plays popular selections of the 
most famous musicians. Tschaikow- 
sky’s Sugar Cane Fairy from The 
Nutcracker Suite and Schubert’s 
March Militaire are just two of the 
many pieces played by one of 
America’s leading Symphony Or- 
chestras.- 

If you like opera, there is music 
for you, too. The Philharmonic 
Orchestra and a choir of 150 voices 
presents the Grand March from 
Aida. 

There is a possibility that more 
films of music played and sung by 
the world’s outstanding artists may 
be presented if you want them. No 
one, familiar or unfamiliar with the 
symphony orchestra, should miss this 
opportunity to see this orchestra 
and hear the enjoyable program. 

The time, 7:30 p.m.; the place, Med 
158; on Thursday, Feb. 15. 


Listen to CKUA Tuesday, Feb. 13, 
at 7:00 p.m., for the third in a series 
of organ recitals by Prof. L. H. 
Nichols, University organist. This 
program will be devoted to the 
French school of organists. 
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THE VARSITY SHOW 


From all appearances, it looks as if the 
Varsity Show, scheduled to come off in March, 
is going to be the finest event that has hit the 

campus. Mainly because it is a Varsity Show 
from start to finish. It is the result of the 
imagination, ability and confidence of our own 
students. 

Ever since the Philharmonic presentations 
were discontinued, students have been looking 
for some alternative along the musical line. 
And now they have found it. Better still, the 
show has the approval of the President of the 
University for a showing on two successive 
nights. In it, popular and classical songs have 
been adapted to the Varsity theme to make up 
two hours of real Varsity entertainment. On 

the stage, the majority of our prettiest co-eds 
will be on hand for a dance number that will 
rock the town. Elaborate costumes and equip- 
ment will be brought in from Winnipeg. 
Judging from the plans and the rehearsals—it 
is really going to be the show of the year. 

We want to congratulate the director, Joe 
Shoctor, for daring to take on such a job—and 
above all, congratulate our own co-eds—to us, 
the best anywhere—for really showing some 
campus spirit, for they are the ones who will 
put the show over. 

This show is a new idea. It has not been 
‘tried before on this campus, although other 
universities have found them a huge success. 
The nearest approach to it in this city has been 
“Vic Varieties,” although the Varsity Show is 
far more elaborate. It looks as if it is bound to 
be a success. The cast will really make the 
show, and the show will make its own audi- 
ence. The tickets will go on sale within the 
next few weeks, but we have been warned that 
after a few days here they go on sale to the 
High Schools and the rest of the city. It is an 
ambitious project, and so far, it really looks 
good. 


BLOOD DONORS 


_ Last fall every Varsity student paraded his 
patriotic spirit; by means of a conspicuous red 
decoration, he openly mocked his fellow stu- 
dents and fellow citizens. He was doing his 
bit. As is so often true, by means of a badge 
he has done his share. We, who are so divorced 
from reality, glibly accept responsibility, but 
never succéssfully conclude our bargain. 

During registration over 1,000 students an- 
nounced their desire to donate blood.. The 
newspapers played up this voluntary gesture; 
it would be a different story if they now ran 
the facts. Students were contacted for the 

second week of October, fifty having been 
phoned each Thursday night since. A simple 
computation reveals that theoretically 700 have 
given blood; practically, 200 have fulfilled their 
bargain, The words, “You do it,” are amply 
illustrated here. 

Every Thursday, of the fifty eligible; it is 
considered a good average if thirty turn up. 
Of course, the other twenty phone a couple of 
days ahead? Often unforeseen urgent matters 


News and Views 


From Other U’s 


(Via CUP) 


C.P. Chief Accepts Honors in CUP 

Kingston (CUP)—Gillis Purcell, assistant general 
manager of the Canadian Press, has accepted the post 
of honorary president of the Canadian University 
Press. Mr. Purcell was approached by Miss Betsy 
Mosbaugh, Varsity Editor-in-Chief, who was commis- 
sioned at the CUP Conference last month to negotiate 
with him for that purpose. The position is purely 
nominal. Mr. Purcell’s name was suggested at the 
conference by The Journal, which felt he should be 
given some recognition for his aid in placing CUP 
members in journalistic jobs during summer vacations. 


Engineering Courses May be Five Years 

Toronto (CUP). — The increasing importance of 
liberal as well as cultural, administrative and economic 
studies in the training of an engineer will force the 
adoption of a. five-year course in engineering, stated 
C. R. Young, of the Faculty of Applied Science and 
Engineering, at the annual meeting of the Association 
of Professional Engineers of Ontario, 

He said that a survey of servicemen revealed that 
more wanted engineering as a career than anything 
else, and the majority of these hoped to obtain ad- 
ministrative positions. Additions of néw courses could 
not help but add to the undergraduate years, he said, 
so that “we must resign ourselves to a five instead of 
a four years course from now on.” He added that 
the plans were not applicable in war time, but would 
be inevitable in the post-war period. 


Fire Damages Chemistry Lab, University of Toronto 

Toronto (CUP).—After fifty years of hard wear 
and tear, the old chem. lab that was completed in 1895 
went up in a mass of flames. The E.E. 19ers were 
working on a defence project when it spontaneously 
went up in fire. One of the professors who was lectur- 
ing nearby heard the explosion, threw his chalk on the 
floor and raced out of the room, turning on the sprink- 
ling system before most of the students knew what 
was going on. When the students reached the door 
of the lecture room they were met by flames ond 
smoke. Some of them contemplated jumping out of 
the window, but decided to wait until that action be- 
came absolutely necessary. On the whole, they con- 
ducted themselves with much intelligence and order- 
liness. 


U.B.C. Bus Goes One Better Than U. of A’s 

Vancouver, B.C. (CUP).—Students aboard one of 
the University buses leaving the campus at 3 p.m. 
Thursday suffered an acute attack of delirium won- 
drums. 

One of the many standing near the front moved 
his foot a few inches, and in the process kicked a 
gunny sack which was lying on the floor. 

Immediately a series of loud squawks rent the air 
inside the bus. At the first raucus sound everyone 
in the vehicle turned a surprised face in the general 
direction of the sound. At the second and third occur- 
rences, the truth dawned upon them, and peals of 
laughter drowned out unseemly noise. Yes, the sack 
Renan a chicken “on the hoof,” and very easily 

urt. 


crop up, and one is forced to cancel previous 
engagements. If this were done reasonably by 
phoning, and by phoning a couple of days in 
advance, the Red Cross could arrange with 
other donors and thus not disrupt their sche- 
dule. But cancellations on Thursday night are 
hardly acceptable. A prize example of the fine 
co-operation received is when fifty students 
phoned on Wednesday night because they had 
a sleigh ride on Thursday, and of course 
couldn’t be expected to come. Other types are 
the ones who haven’t time, or the pampered 
characters who collapse at the thought of losing 
blood, their blood. 

It is a rather sad state of affairs when the 
system formulated by a Canadian doctor, Dr. 
Best, receives the disgusting support accorded 
it by Alberta students. Not only do the re- 
luctant students refuse to do the least they can 
for our war effort, but they waste the time and 
training of the technical personnel at the Red 
Cross. This personnel consists of two doctors, 
eighteen nurses, four V.A.D’s, and four canteen 
workers. If for no better reason than conser- 
vation of manpower, it is up to such students to 
either do their job or at least give sufficient 
warning. 

Some students, over-anxious, go in at other 
than the allotted times. Such a course shows 
the right, but misguided, spirit. Thursday, by 
student choice, is the night set aside for Univer- 
sity students. Any other time disrupts the 
donors who are expected at that time, as the 
clinic has a definite limited capacity. Any 
other than the appointed times also reduces 
the group going on Thursday, and consequently 
throws the schedule out for two days, not one. 
The giving of blood is an orderly, organized 
process, and must of necessity remain as such. 

It is time our students realized their re- 
sponsibility. We are inclined towards com- 
placency. Such a cause is a worthy one; the 
boys overseas are aware of the exact value— 
surely we can afford the time and the blood. 
No excuse is valid. 


SERIES OF PHOTOGRAPHS 


The Gateway staff has been flooded with 
comments regarding the “handsome man” 
series that is being featured on the co-ed page. 
We are sorry to say that there are only six 
more issues of the paper, and we cannot pos- 
sibly run all your favorites. These pictures 
have been specially taken for The Gateway 
by Housez, who is sponsoring the whole series, 
and therefore, we cannot accept special photo- 
graphs presented by the students for publica- 
tion. In addition, there have been a number of 
requests for extra copies. We would like to 
take this opportunity to point out that these 
can only be secured by writing in to The Gate- 
way, or by application to the Business Manager. 
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3 sizes, 75c, 


A New Supply of Pennants has just Arrived, 


90c, $1.10 


THIS DEPARTMENT IS OWNED AND OPERATED BY THE UNIVERSITY OF ALBERTA 


Me eT 


UNIVERSITY BOOK STORE 


UVUADUATAAVOVANVASEOOEATAELECUSSUOTUOEEEEAOACTEOEATONEUOECESUOPECEEDAVOATOCPOCAAVUUUPOOTEUE ED EEOT EEC OE OOOO OOO DODO EPO 


ra 


OTTAWA 


CALLING 


(A Canadian University Press Service) 


By Neil MacDonald 


Ottawa.—There is general regret 
around the capital about the turn 
events have taken in the last hours 
before the Grey North by-election. 
It is not good for Canada’s name 
that so many charges have had to 
be flung across the Grey North hust- 
ings, especially when these charges 
involve Canada’s army and the ex- 
tent of her participation in the war. 

The person who would dare to 
predict the outcome of the by-elec- 
tion would be brave indeed. So 
much dust has been raised that it is 
almost impossible to make out the 
principal figures in the picture. 

The usual prophets of Ottawa are 
saying that anything may happen on 
Monday—and this writer is not fool 
enough to risk any kind of predic- 
tions whatever. 

Premier Maurice Duplessis of 
Quebec has served notice on Prime 
Minister King that he is not pre- 
pared to accept the system of family 
allowances as planned by the Do- 
minion Government. Probably for 


different reasons, he feels with Pre- 
mier Drew of Ontario that the meas- 
ure as it stands is an infringement 
of provincial rights in the matter of 
social services. 

The opposition which the Depart- 
ment of Health and Welfare is meet- 
ing from certain provincial govern- 
ments is nothing, however, compared 
to the problems it is discovering in 
setting up its “typical” provincial 
headquarters in Charlottetown. Here 
officials have already discovered 
many children’s births have never 
been registered, and there is the 
fuss and confusion of trying to prove 
the children’s eligibility for the 
money at this late date. Since the 
allowances go on a sliding scale, 
according to age, the date of birth is 
important, and is difficult to prove. 

Which all goes to indicate that the 
Department of National Health and 
Welfare is not going to be able to 
have the cheques ready for distri- 
bution by July 1, 1945, as planned in 
the Act. 


Home Protective Ass’n 
Passes Public Resolution 


Whereas since the beginning of the 
war there has been a shortage of 
housing accommodation in the City 
of Edmonton, and 


Whereas many people with homes 
in the city are and have been pre- 
pared to share accommodation in 
their homes with those who are re- 
quired to be in the city for the dura- 
tion of the war, and 


Whereas present Dominion Rental 
Control Regulations make it impos- 
Pea for such home owners safely to 

oO so, 


Now, therefore, be it resolved: 


1. That all home owners prepared 
to offer such “shared accommoda- 
tion” be asked to register such ac- 
commodation with voluntary com- 
mittees, located in various districts 
throughout the city, who would co- 
operate as clearing stations for such 
home owners and prospective ten- 
ants; and that any such letting be 
subject to the ordinary law of land- 
lord and tenant of the province; 
such committees to suggest what 
rate of rent would be appropriate in 
each case, but all other provisions of 
such letting to be determined by the 
respective parties themselves. 


2. That the Federal, Provincial and 
Municipal Governments of Canada 
co-operate to provide suitable and 
permanent housing accommodation 
for returned veterans and_ their 
families and dependents, who do not 
have their own homes, at such a 
reasonable price and upon such 
reasonable terms as may enable 
them to purchase such homes as 
their own property. 

3. That a copy of this resolution 
be sent immediately to the Premier 
of Canada, the Premier of Alberta, 
and the Mayor of Edmonton, and to 
the local newspapers, 


Alumni Banquet 


(Continued from Page 1) 


Alf Harper, president of the Stu- 
dents’ Union, and Frank Quigley, 
president of the Senior Class, were 
invited to attend. Although the lat- 
ter was unable to attend, Alf Harper 


attended and took a good part in the 


discussion. He was made a member 
of the association. The two under- 
grads were invited with the inten- 
tion of building up a closer connec- 
tion between undergrads and grad- 
uates. 

Encouraging reports were heard 
from the Edmonton and Calgary 
branches and from the local com- 
mittee from Two Hills. The bequests 
committee gave a report on scholar- 
ship fund. The executive was in- 
structed to investigate methods of 
securing a scholarship fund that 
would act as a “living war memorial” 
in memory of the graduates of this 
University that have died in this 
war. 

Elections of the Edmonton branch 
took place at a dinner meeting at 
the University Cafeteria on the same 
day. Mr. A. E. Rosborough was 
elected presidént for 1945-46. He suc- 
ceeds Mr. L. D. Hyndman, K.C. Miss 
Anna Malone was elected vice-presi- 
dent, Miss Doris Johnson secretary, 
Robert Torrance treasurer, Mrs. J. 
H. Corbett, Robert English and A. 
Bramley-Moore executive members. 

The dinner speaker, Col. H. A. 
Dyde, spoke on “Canadian-American 
Relationships.” Col. Dyde was for- 
merly military secretary to Colonel 
Ralston when he was Minister of 
National Defence. 

Dr. Mary Winspear’s toast to the 
University was replied to by Pre- 
sident Dr. Robert Newton. Professor 
Salter’s toast to the armed forces 
was replied to by G. B. Taylor, sec- 
retary of the Alberta Alumni Asso- 
ciation. 


% 
Rumor principal allies. 


These and other statements of an 
equally combustible and controver- 
sial nature make “The Secret His- 
tory of the War” an exciting book, 
although it is to be regretted that 
Mr. Root has not been able to make 
it a more completely convincing 
document. History by means of 
gossip may be true, but one can’t 
help one’s doubts . . . Much of it is 
intensely interesting, some of it is 
brilliant. But its final impression 
is regret that a man as able, indus- 
trious and of such zealous goodwill 
as Waverley Root should so often 
confuse history with the kind of 
sensational journalism that depends 
on rumor, supposition, gossip and 
“secret” facts that cannot be auth- 
enticated. 

—Orville Proscott on Waverley 
Root. 
Roots 

In his new volume, Professor 
Perry undertakes to isolate and to 
estimate the value of what he re- 
gards as the two primary roots of 
American thought and life: Puritan- 
ism and democracy. 

In a profound introductory chap- 
ter he justifies this concern for our 
past. He believes that a national 
community must understand the 
roots from which it sprang and must 
avoid both idolatrous adulation of 
the past and a too sophisticated and 
cynical detachment from the char- 
acteristic credos of another age. We 
are inclined, in his opinion, to make 
the latter mistake in regard to 
Puritanism and the former in esti- 
mating eighteenth century demo- 
cratic idealism. 

Professor Perry seeks to correct 
this disbalance by a more appre- 
ciative account of Puritanism than 
most of our wise men are able to 
achieve, and by a critical estimate 
of the individualistic and optimistic 
illusions of democratic idealism. . . . 
Democratic society requires not only 
confidence in man’s capacity to 
achieve standards of justice trans- 
cending the interests and passions of 
this individual or that group; it also 
requires a shrewd understanding of 
the corruptions of interest and pas- 
sion which are insinuated into even 
the most ideal scheme of justice. 

—Reinhold Uiebuhr on Ralph 
Barton Perry. 


Fear of Reality 
The American nation has not yet 


| adjusted itself to the working con- 


ditions of collaboration. We are 
hesitant about giving or accepting 
collaboration with reference to the 
hard problems that daily present 
themselves. We like collaboration as 
an idea. We fear it as a reality. In 
consequence, there has developed a 
sort of tacit understanding with our 


They will give us 
world co-operation on paper—which 
is the way we like it. In return, we 
will drop out of the actual practice 
of collaboration, leaving each a free 
hand in its area of special interest. 
That understanding was- clearly 
hinted at by Mr. Churchill when, 
speaking on last December 15th, he 
referred to the fact that “the gov- 
ernment and people of the nited 
States have set their hearts upon 
world organization” and that, he 
said, “will be fatally ruptured by 
a quarrel between any of the three 
most. powerful empires which com- 
pose the Grand Alliance of the 
nited Nations.” Of course, world 
organization would be fatally rup- 
tured by a quarrel between the 
US., Great Britain and Russia, But 
also world organization would be 
fatally ruptured if the only way to 
avoid that quarrel is to abandon the 
practice of collaboration and divide 
the world into three compartments 
of special. interest. 

It is time for the American people 
to arouse themselves. They have 
become pleasurably immersed in an 
intellectual pastime. Throughout 
the nation men are devising in- 
genious formulae to deal with voting 
on a hypothetical Security Council 
and for dealing with the relative 
control of the President and the 
Congress over the American member 
on that Council. ... We must make 
it clear that we will not be satisfied 
with getting a piece of paper in 
exchange for the living reality of 
collaboration. So long as Great 
Britain and the Soviet Union think 
that what our hearts are set on is 
merely a document which will 
satisfy us intellectually, then we will 
never get the real thing. 


—John Foster Dulles at Cleveland. 


Only Advice 
Will America only advise us in the 
days of peace about our duties to 
the world? 
—The Archbishop of York. 


On Paper 
Those Americans who do not like 
this or that aspect of Mr. Churchill’s 
blunt pronouncement may  con- 
gratulate themselves on getting ex- 
actly what they asked for. They 
have left it to him and Stalin to take 
the hard, immediate decisions, while 
we enjoy “world co-operation on 
paper,” which is so much nicer and 
more comfortable. Consequently, 
they will have to accept Mr. Chur- 
chill’s and Mr. Stalin’s decisions 
until they are willing to bear the 
burden of making their own. For 
decisions, in one sense or another, 
there must and will be. 
—The Edmonton Journal quoting 
The New York Herald Tribune. 
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Adult Education Series 


Special Lectures Around City 


Series of lectures arranged by the 
Edmonton Council on Adult Educa- 
tion are now in progress in three 
Edmonton community schools: Gar- 
neau, Parkdale and Westglen. The 
aim of this council is, “to offer 
educational opportunities for adults 
in any field where there appears to 
be a need or desire.” These courses 
are designed to help adults, not in a 
position to attend school, to keep up 
with the changing world. It is in- 
deed a splendid opportunity for 
those who are interested to broaden 
their views and gain new and valu- 
able knowledge. : 

There is no requirement for 
entrance to these lectures. A regis- 
tration fee of $1.00 provides admis- 
tion to one course, which is a series 
of five lectures relating to one of the 
topics listed below. All classes begin 
at 8 p.m. sharp, and late-comers are 
not admitted. Each lecture extends 
over a period of one hour and fifteen 
minutes, including discussion time. 
Lively, informative films are shown 
in connection with some of the 
courses. 


The Garneau School 
(87th Ave. and 109th St.) 


Lectures are given on five con- 
secutive Mondays: Feb. 5, 12, 19, 
26, and March 5. Following is a 
summarized list of the courses and 
speakers there: 

1. World Affairs, 1933-45, by Dr. 
Walter Johns, Dept. of Classics, U. 
of A. This course covers recent and 
current social and political crises in 
the smaller nations of Europe, and 
the part they play in a wider move- 
ment taking place all over the 
civilized world. 

2. Child Psychology, by Dr. J. C. 
Hewson, Lieut. R.C.N.V.R., formerly 
superintendent of Castor School 
Division. This course deals with 
physical, mental, emotional and 
social development, relative contri- 
butions of heredity and environment, 
and behavior problems. The func- 
tion and value of the nursery school 
are discussed. i 

3. Home Building, by John Rule, 
architect. This covers: fitting the 
house into the lot; the family to the 
house; plan and design; material, 
costs and technical details. 

4. Understanding the “’Teen-Ager,” 


by Mamie Simpson, Strathcona High 
School. Adolescence: physical, men- 
tal and emotional development, in- 
terests, problems, ideals. Conflict 
with the older generation and how 
adults can assist in these adjust- 
ments. The future of today’s adol- 
escents. 

5. Canadian Problems, by Raymond 
Shaul, Past President of Canadian 
Teachers’ Federation. A factual 
background of Canada’s problems. 
Examination and discussion of Social 
Security, Post-war Development, 
Housing, Education, Assimilation of 
language and racial groups. 


6. Heredity, Environment and 
Human Affairs, by Dr. Wm. Rowan, 
Dept. of Zoology. Are criminal ten- 
dencies inherited? Does human 
nature make wars inevitable? An 
introduction and discussion of the 
meaning and mechanism of heredity 
and the biology of environment. 

7. Modern Literature, by Dr. Mary 
Winspear, Dept. of English, U. of A. 
Literary movements of this continent 
and Europe since the beginning of 
the century, and a relation of these 
to. the social background, of the 
period. ; 

8. Science and the Modern World, 
by Dr. Harold Johns, Physics Dept., 
U. of A. Gravitation; measurements 
by stars, and a comparison of 
the solar system and the atom; light, 
sound; the Physicist and the War. 

9. The Way to Health, by Dr. 
Harold Orr, Dr. Roy Anderson, Dr. 
P. H. Sprague, Dr. E. A. Roe;Dr. J. 
J. Ower. Surgery; heart diseases 
and care of the heart; natural 
methods of healing; cancer and its 
prevention; social diseases. 

The Parkdale School 

(117th Ave. and 86th St.) 

English for Non-English Student, 
World Affairs, Canadian Problems, 
Practical Psychology, Science “And 
the Modern World, Public Speaking, 
The Homemaker’s Problems, Arts — 
and Crafts, The Way to Health. 

The Westglen School , 

(109th Ave. and 127th St.) 

World Affairs, Home Building, 
Canadian Problems, Practical Psy- 
chology, After the War—What?, 
Philosophy for the Common Man, 
Science and the Modern World, The 
Way to Health. : 


AMERICAN WAR ART. 


By Al Ronaghan 


The group of pictures now being 
exhibited in the Arts Building is 
outstanding for several reasons. 
Bearing the title “Artists for Vic- 
tory,” the group of prints by Ameri- 
can artists expresses adequately dif- 
ferent phases of the war, with some 
of which we in Canada are not too 
familiar. Canadians, while recogniz- 
ing that there is a war on in the 
Pacific, have been prone to regard 
it as an American and Australian 
affair, and to consider mainly the 
war’s European aspect. The prints 
illustrate the extent to which the 
thinking of the American people has 
been influenced by the war with 
Japan. 


Canadian war pictures exhibited 
here have placed little emphasis on 
the internal stresses and strains of 
this nation at war, but have em- 
phasized our air-training plan and 
the growth of our navy. Some of 
the American prints, on the other 
hand, eloquently reflect the social, 
economic and racial problems arising 
from the war. 


Finally, and probably most im- 
portant, the display startles us into 
a realization of how callous we have 
become toward scenes of destruc- 
tion. So accustomed are we to wit- 
nessing pictures of sanguinary 
scenes of utter chaos and slaughter 
that it is not until we are awakened 
by a picture like “Fascism” by Harry 
Sternberg, that we give any more 
than passing notice to the other 
pictures. Then, as if to rest our eyes, 
we pass to such a comparatively 
conservative composition in the 
realm of the gruesome and gory as 
“River of Blood.” Fascism is a silk 
screen reproduction in shades of 
blue and red, that features the green, 
three-headed monster, Fascism, 
wielding a length of chain, running 
rampant and wreaking utter havoc. 


Symbolically arrayed under its feet 
are the crosses of Christendom and 
of Judah, while several mangy, flea- 
bitten rats avidly set their teeth to 
work on the Bible. In the back- 
ground are thousands of slaughtered 
people, lying where they fell, while 
pale and all are enveloped in 
ame. 


“River of Blood,” an aquatint by 
Beatrice Levy, shows Hitler seated 
upon a raft in a river of blood while 
dying people, lying in the blood 
among the corpses, point accusingly 
at him. Coincidentally enough, the 
gestures bear a strong resemblance 
to the Nazi salute. 


Representing poverty and change 
on the home front is “Rural Home 
Front” by Gwathey. This was not 
intended to be a masterpiece in the 
realm of the aesthetic, and—it. cer- 
tainly isn’t one. But it is symbolic 
of several phases of sharecropper 
life. The back breaking work, the 
primitive home environment, the 
passage of workers to industrial 
centres, the patriotism of the people 
in spite of conditions, all are repre- 
sented, albeit in a manner that will 
offend people who dislike reality. 


Needless to say, the bulk of the 
prints are excellent expressions of 
familiar phases of the American war 
effort; of these all that need be said - 
is that they are worthy of the time — 
and ‘trouble taken to look at them. 
As the Allied armies drive relent- 
lessly into Germany, the print “To- 
morrow the World” by Seymour Ny- 
dorf takes on added significance be- 
cause of the irony it expresses. It 
consists of two skeletons in German 
wedge caps. One, who looks as in- - 
terested as a skeleton can manage, 
looks at the other, who beckons en- 
ticingly toward the future with a 
gnarled bony finger, “Tomorrow the 
World.” 
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Ca-ed Parade 


Answer to a Co-Ed’s Prayer 


Here’s another one of Alberta’s 


Special Photo by Housez. 


dream men to add to your series. 


John Sparby Colter is 22 years of age. He comes to U. of A. as a graduate 
of Victoria High School in Edmonton. For the past four years, John has 
been studying Honors Chemistry, and will graduate from University this 
May, after which he intends to take post-graduate courses at another 


University. 


WAY BACK WHEN 


Life on the Campus 


By Alpha and Beta 


Five Years Ago 

According to advance notices on 
the’ Dramatic Society’s presentation, 
“Three-Cornered Moon,” the Spring 
play promised to be a real riot. 

Enthusiasm ran high as the Sask- 
atchewan hockey team arrived to 
resume the series for the Halpenny 
Cup. A keen contest was _ antici- 
pated. : 

A suspension bridge formed the 
novel entrance to the annual Engi- 
neer’s Hoedown. The decorative 
scheme was centred around a huge 
silhouette of a smelter, and the elec- 
tricians provided transmission lights. 
The slide rule also had its place in 
the evening festivities, patterning the 
programs. Refreshments were served 
from a model glass brewery. 

The Alberta-Manitoba basketball 
series was tied when the Alberta 
team took the second game of the 
series 19-18. 


Ten Years Ago 
George F. Sternberg and son of 
the Fort Hays State College Museum 
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Fashion 


DRESS SHOPPE 


Fashion Firsts at first at 
THE FASHION 


e 
10146 Jasper Ave. 
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in Kansas were here mounting the 
remains of a 100,000,000 year-old 
carnivorous dinosaur discovered in 
the Red Deer Valley by Dr. J. Allen 
of the Department of Geology. 


Varsity was represented at the 
Spring Dramatical Festival in Cal- 
gary by a cast of three in Elsie Park 
Gowan’s “God Made the Country.” 

The Extension Department re- 
ceived a collection of eight hundred 
recordings of the world’s best music 
from the Carnegie Trustees of New 
York. 


History Prof.—What do you mean 
by saying that Benedict Arnold was 
a janitor? 

Freshman—It says here that after 
his exile he spent the rest of his life 
in abasement. 


Fifteen Years Ago 


Mrs. J. B. Carmichael was to direct 
the Orchestra’s light opera, “The 
Lucky Jade,” which promised to be 
very successful. 

An agricultural short course was 
to be given here for the benefit of 
farmers who felt the need of organ- 
ized .instruction in their science. 

In Dublin, the recruiting of the 
new volunteer reserve army of 50,000 
men and officers met with consider- 
able opposition. The gist of the 
protests of a large number of stu- 
dents was, “It is not right that the 
university should be turned into a 
recruiting office.” 

The University girls’ basketball 
team won the city championship by 
defeating the Gradettes, 28-23, there- 
by gaining possession of the ABC 
Trophy. 

The Varsity boys’ intermediate 
team defeated the city Blacks 25-14, 
while the senior basketball team 
Hae the Hudson’s Bay team 


Spouse (sarcastically)—I suppose 
you've been to see a sick friend— 
' holding his hand all evening! 
| Hubby—If I'd been holding his 
hand I'd have made some money. 


10050 103rd Street 


Trudeau's Cleaning & Dye Works 
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Johnson’s Cafe 
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Where Quality and Service habe 
met for 25 years 
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Co-Eds Directing Interyear Plays 


A Woman’s World 


(Mexican Girls at McGill) 


A nineteen-year-old girl athlete, 
Nancy Isenhower, is causing quite a 
sensation, and much consternation, 
among the male sex down at High 
Point College in North Carolina. 
For Nancy is the leading scorer of 
the Panthers, High Point’s senior 
basketball team—boys’ senior basket- 
ball team. Nancy’s phenomenal ac- 
curacy around the cage is the result 
of constant practice begun in her 
back yard at home. Being th estar 
forward of the Panthers is all very 
well for Nancy, but she has probably 
been the cause of many an inferi- 
ority complex among hopeful boy 
basketballers, who have stopped 
whistling long enough to note her 
ability. 

The man shortage seems to have 
hit also at the University of Omaha, 
in Nebraska, or perhaps it’s just 
another case of woman’s talent 
asserting itself. The positions of 
both editor and associate editor of 
Omaha’s Yearbook, The Tomahawk, 
have been filled by girls, while of 
the staff of twelve, eight are mem- 
bers of the weaker sex. 


Twenty Mexican co-eds are at 
present spending a few weeks study- 
ing at McGill and the University of 
Montreal. These women were in- 
vited to Montreal by the Latin- 
American union and form the first 
group of this kind to visit Canada. 
It is expected that in the post-war 
period many more such arrange- 
ments will be made to foster national 
goodwill and to enable students to 


gather first hand knowledge of 
other lands. 
The Women’s Union Program 


Committee of McGill is sponsoring 
Arts and Crafts Courses in which 
forty-five women students have re- 
gistered. Classes include those in 
leatherwork, weaving and sketching. 

Did you know that: 

Women’s War Services at McGill 
is on a voluntary basis? 

Queen’s is presenting a Water 
Follies in the near future in which 
thirty girls will take part? 

U.B.C. has a date bureau for both 
men and women? 

Hockey is considered a major girls’ 
sport at Toronto and is definitely 
popular at New Brunswick and 
McGill? ; 

Simpson’s in Toronto sponsored a 
modelling contest at Queen’s Uni- 
versity, and the winners’ pictures 
recently appeared in the Toronto 
Daily Star? 


This week we present to you a 
trio of talented young ladies, the 
directors of three of the Interyear 
plays—Madeleine Singer, Margaret 
MacLeod and Wanda Young. Only 
those who have directed plays know 
the mental and physical (hair tear- 
ing, etc.) torment directors go 
through. We extend to them our 
deepest sympathies for their woes, 
and our sincerest best wishes for a 
“sood show.’ And now a little of 


the inside dope about them, 


MADELEINE SINGER 


Madeleine Singer,. director of the 
Freshman play, “The Boor,’ is a 
home product of Edmonton, al- 
though she graced Winnipeg for 
fifteen of her girlhood years. Then 
the Crossroads of the World called 
her back again, where she finished 
her high school education at West- 
mount and Westglen High. From 
there the lure of the teaching pro- 
fession caught up with her, and 
away she went to Normal to learn 
how to educate the coming genera- 
tion. It was here that she became 
really interested in dramatics, al- 
though we heard from good auth- 
ority that she was in plays all 
through school. After appearing in 
a Barrie play at Normal, Madeleine 
took her knowledge to some out-of- 
town schools, organizing and direct- 
ing several very successful plays 
among the young people of the com- 
munity. 

Although she is very modest about 
it, we hear Madeleine is a whizz at 


‘English. She admits having a fond- 
| ness for writing. In Grade eight she 
| won a Canadian Legion award for a 
i prize-winning essay. In grade ten, 
at Westmount, she was awarded an 
1.0.D.E. prize for the highest mark 
in English 2 in the city. She work- 
ed on the Westglen paper as a 
feature writer, and was Assistant 
Editor of the yearbook. 

She says her most interesting sum- 
mer was one in which she worked 
in a defense plant down east. She 
didn’t say why it was interesting, 
but we could guess from the dreamy 
look in her eyes. A machine couldn’t 
inspire that! 

At University, Madeleine is a lead- 
ing light’in the Education Club, the 
Badminton Club, and of course the 
Dramatic Society. In her “spare 
time” she beats the books. Her 
ambition is to own a farm and raise 
dogs. Well, it’s different anyway! 
Let’s hope Madeleine’s first direct- 
ing attempt at U. of A. will be a 
“howling” success. 


Margaret MacLeod has been a 
continuity writer. To the uninitiated, 
they’re the people who write all 
these Dentyne Chewing gum ads, 
etc., for the radio. In fact, every- 
thing an announcer says is origin- 
ated by the continuity writers. This 
was Marr’s career last year at Sta- 
tion CFGP, Grande Prairie, Alberta. 
STE /was fun while it lasted,” she 
said. But after a year University 
called again, and Marr was duly en- 
rolled in the Faculty of Education 
this year. She graduated in Arts 
from here in 1943. 

Marr originally hails from our 
| good neighbor to the south, Calgary. 
She attended St. Hilda’s Girls’ School 
there before journeying to U. of A. 
Dramatics has been her prime in- 
terest all through school. She says 
she got in the rut of playing villains 
up to grade eight, then switched to 
the maid roles. Some of her main 
parts in school productions were 
Martha in Cranford, Lucy in the 
Rivals, and the lead in Heart of 
Paddywack, and many others. The 
Senior play, “The Twelve Pound 
Look,” is her first attempt at direct- 
ing, although she was Assistant 
Director for Candida during her first 
sojourn at Varsity. 

Marr is also very interested in 
writing, having written several plays 
for CFGP and a radio play for the 
Artists’ Guild in Edmonton, on the 
Community Chest drive. She likes 
best to write sketches of people. So 
beware, all friends and acquaint- 
ances of Marr MacLeod. You may 
find yourselves published in her 
memoirs before you know it. 

Marr belongs to the Blue Stocking 


An Alberta Graduate Makes Her Mark 


ELSIE PARK GOWAN :: - 


In 1930 Elsie Park Young gradu- 
ated from the University of Alberta 
with First Class Honors in History. 
During her undergraduate years she 
had been President of the Dramatic 
Society, President of the Literary 
Society, Women’s Editor of The Gate- 
way, and President of the House 
Committee, and had taken part in 
several dramatic productions of the 
University. After graduation, Miss 
Young taught in the Lacombe High 
School. In 1933 she married Edward 
Hunter Gowan, Ph.D. (Oxon), 
Rhodes Scholar from Alberta for the 
year 1925, and member of the De- 
partment of Physics since 1929. In 
the past ten years Mrs. Gowan has 
become increasingly well known as 
an active member of the Edmonton 
Little Theatre, acting and directing 
plays, and as a writer of one-act 
plays and radio dramas. She has 
been a member of the Little Theatre 
Board of Syndics since 1933, and 
declares that whenever the Little 
Theatre need a murderer, they call 
on her. She is well known as Joe 
Shoctor’s Aunt Ellen (Ladies in Re- 
tirement). 


Playwriting Career Begins 


One of the first of her one-act 
plays for the stage was “Homestead,” 
produced in 1932 by the Edmonton 
Little Theatre. In 1934 her play, 
“The Giant Killer,’ won the Car- 
negie play-writing award in Alberta, 
and in the following year, “The 
Royal Touch” also won first prize in 
a similar competition. “The Royal 
Touch” is one of the plays recom- 
mended for use in the schools of 
Alberta, and has frequently been 
produced by dramatic classes, 

In 1936, Elsie Park Gowan first 
began writing for the radio. At that 
time Sheila Marryatt was director of 
Station CKUA. Mrs. Gowan and 
Gwen Pharis (now Mrs. Ringwood) 
wrote, during the 1936-37 season, a 
series of twenty historical radio 


plays, called “New Lamps for Old.’” 


The writing of plays especially de- 
signed for radio was at that time in 
its infancy; as far as Alberta is con- 
cerned, Miss Marryatt, Mrs. Gowan 
and Miss Pharis may be said to have 
helped the infant grow out of its 
swaddling bands of too great de- 
pendence on stage plays. The sub- 
jects of the plays ranged from 
Socrates to Madame Curie. Careful 
research was done, and the resulting 
radio plays very well presented by 
the CKUA Players. In 1937, the 
series “New Lamps for Old” was 
given over a western network, with 
the plays produced in Winnipeg. 
“The reward of good work is more 
work.” In 1938 and 1939, Elsie Park 
Gowan wrote for the Canadian 
Broadcasting Corporation twenty 
broadcasts on “The Building of 
Canada.” Once again historical sub- 


jects, from Sir Walter Raleigh to 
Gold Mining at Eldorado, were 
treated with fidelity to historical 
detail, and in a lively and enter- 
taining manner. The plays, pre- 
sented over the CBC national net- 
work, brought favorable comments 
from all parts of the Dominion. “Who 
is this Elsie Park Gowan,’ they 
would say, “who can write about us 
in Quebec as if she knows us?” 

Free-lance radio play-writing oc- 
cupied Mrs. Gowan for the next year 
or so. Winnipeg and Vancouver 
frequently produced her plays. The 
National School Broadcast used’ a 
series of historical plays of hers on 
“The Birth of Canadian Freedom.” 
In 1943, the CBC was asked to con- 
tribute to the Columbia School of 
the Air, and the CBC called upon 
Elsie Park Gowan, who wrote a 
number of adaptations of Canadian 
books, in a series called “Tales From 
Far and Near.” In 1948 also, Mrs. 
Gowan spent some weeks in Toronto 
preparing five broadcasts for the 
NBC Inter-American University of 
the Air. Again Canada had been 
asked to contribute radio plays 
which would show different aspects 
of Canada’s life and background, in 
accurate and vivid detail, in order 
to build up an understanding of 
Canada as a country and as a na- 
tional people, and again Mrs. Gowan 
was asked to handle the job. These 
particular broadcasts, sent by short- 
wave to South America, are perhaps 
the most important she has so far 
attempted, in point of listening 
audience and potential influence. It 
is an achievement to be able to take 
an abstract subject such as “Do- 
minion Status” and turn it into 
dramatic episodes of humor and 
pathos. 


In the winter of 1943-44, the CBC 


Successful Play wright 


carried a series of plays called “The 
Town Grows Up” by Elsie Park 
Gowan. This series was reviewed in 
“The New Trail,” April, 1944. “The 
purpose of this series was to show 
the development of community ser- 
vices in any Canadian city from 
pioneer days to the present. ... The 
plays stress the idea that community 
services are acquired only when the 
community wants them and is will- 
ing to work for them. . . . Through- 
out the whole series, Mrs. Gowan 
has succeeded in maintaining a thor- 
oughly human set of characters. 
They are the people you see on the 
street car, the people who live next 
door. . . . The plays are a great 
deal better than most heard on the 
air. Her introductions and the man- 
ner in which she flashes back to an 
earlier period are particularly in- 
teresting.” (From “The New Trail.”) 


The People Next Door 

During this season, 1944-45, the 
CBC again is carrying a series of 
plays by Elsie Park Gowan, entitled 
“The People Next Door.” The plays 
are produced in Winnipeg, and may 
be heard over the CBC network at 
8:15 p.m. each Friday, from Station 
CJCA. They deal with current 
problems which must be met by in- 
dividuals and families. For this type 
of radio dream, Mrs. Gowan feels 
that the character must be realized 
as a human being, in order to make 
him appear as a real person. Train- 
ing in the field of real theatre is 
invaluable for any radio  script- 
writing, particularly in the handling 
of dialogue. 

With regard to the writing of his- 
torical plays, Mrs. Gowan maintains 
that the success of one’s work must 
be based on scrupulous fidelity in 
historical accuracy, and disciplined 
by a very rigid historical conscience. 
It is evident that the CBC has given 
her important assignment because 
they can rely on her work’s honest 
foundations. Elsie Gowan says that 
a great deal of the success of her 
work must be credited to the train- 
ing which she received under Prof. 
A.L. Burt, formerly of the Depart- 
ment of History at the U. of A., and 
other members of the history de- 
partment. 

Mrs. Gowan, in graciously supply- 
ing for The Gateway details of her 
career since graduation, says not to 
let it be forgotten that she is also a 
devoted wife and mother. She is a 
graduate of whom we may all be 
proud, and we are pleased to be able 
to honor her in the columns of The 


Gateway. a Sy 


If you are a choir member, co- 
operate by attending every practice 
that you possibly can. 100% attend- 
ance is a vital factor in attaining 
100% perfection. 


’ 


Club, the Education Club, and the 
Dramatic Society. She was Vice- 
President of the last club in one of 
her years here. Best of luck on your 
play, Marr. 


Last but not least comes our dyna- 
mic red-head Wanda Young, director 
of the Soph play, “For Jonas T.” 
Wanda was born in North Dakota, 
but came to Saskatchewan at a very 
tender age. She has lived all over 
that province ever since, concentrat- 
ing mainly on Waseca. She left 
there to attend the University of 
Saskatchewan, graduating in due 
time with a B.Sc. in House Ec. Now 
she’s decided to learn how to teach 
the coming wives and mothers the 
ABC’s of cooking, sewing, etc., se 
we have her in the Faculty of Edu- 
cation at Alberta. 


Wanda’s main interest has always 
been dramatics. It runs in her 
family. Her mother is the director 
of Waseca’s Dramatic Society, and 
has been praised in all the western 
provinces for her splendid work. 
Waseca actresses, actors and direc- 
tors have won scholarships to the 
Banff School of Fine Arts for sev- 
eral years in succession. So it’s 
natural that Wanda carry on the 
torch of dramatic art. 


She made her stage debut at the 
age of five, reciting a two-page 
opening speech at a school Christmas 
concert. Since then she has appear- 
ed in plays at countless provicial 
festivals, community productions, 
and U. of S. competitions. She has 


played everything from mothers, 
sweethearts, Irishwomen (because of 
her red hair and temper, she says), 
to mean nuns, princesses, and so on, 
ad infinitum. : 


WANDA YOUNG 


Her first directing experience was 
at U. of S. in their annual College 
Night Play Competition. She was 
also in many radio plays there, put 
on by the Varsity Radio Club. For 
her outstanding performance in the 
Mother in 20th Century at Saska- 
toon, she was awarded a scholarship 
in drama at the Banff School of Fine 
Arts. The experience she gained 
there was invaluable. So interesting 
was it, that she returned the next 
summer. “Once the Banff Clutch 
gets you, it’s almost impossible not 
to keep returning,” she says. 

Besides being an active dramatist, 
Wanda has more than an average 
share of brain-power. In her first 
year at U. of S. she won a House Ec. 
scholarship and graduated with dis- 
tinction. 


Last year she taught at Prince 
George, an army town. She con- 
fessed that the army was more in- 
teresting there than the drama situ- 
ation. The former kept her very 


Chemistry Quizz 


Give the meanings of the following 
words: 

Chlorine—a dancer in a night club. 

Antimony—fee collected by wives 
smart enough to live away from 
their husbands. 


Carbon—storage place for street- 
cars. 


Barium—what you do to corpses. 


Centimeter — a hundred legged 
worm-like animal. 


Indicator—place where chickens 
are hatched. 


Burette—funny looking hat worn 
by artists. 


Flask—measuring vessel carried on 
hip, graduated in fingers. 

Plaster of Paris—building material 
used in France. 

Nitrate—special price on telegrams 
and telephones after dark. 

Precipitate—to take part in some- 
thing. 

Vacuum—a- large 
where the Pope lives. 

Combustion—when two elements 
get together and throw things out. 

Boron—brought into being. 

Oxide—used for making leather. 

Tellurium—what the wolves like 
to do to the babes. 

Alloy—a friend. 

Zinc—a__ vessel 
washes his hands. 

Speaking in electrical terms—Did 
you hear about the gauss that laid 
the golden erg? ; 


empty place 


in which one 


busy. : 

She is one of our directors who is 
not the least bit interested in writing, 
she says. But we heard that she is 
an R.H.P. (Right Honorable Pal). 
She earned this distinguished degree 
for making 25 contributions to the 
Pal’s page in the Saskatoon star. A 
budding author, we’d say! 

All this and red hair (natural), 
too! We'd say she’s a good bet, 
boys. That infecting giggle will 
really get you. Here’s hoping “Jonas 
T.” will be. everey bit as successful 
as your myriads of others. 
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OOX STUDENTI 


Yehudi’s head is so full of Math 
mulas that every time he opens his 


V—"r., or some other mixed up jumble that he can’t 
In fact, Yehudi is so Engineering minded 
now that he even drew out his slide rule and calcu- 
lated Bill Jackson’s velocity as he streaked across the 
campus. There must be quite an attraction over there. 
However, don’t think the Engineers were the only 


decipher. 


people Yehudi observed last week. 


Meds, Dents and Ags crawl down inside their collars.) 
Why, just last Monday morning, Yehudi saw two 
ghostly apparitions staggering down the corridor. After 
slapping their faces, snapping their suspenders, tweak- 
ing their ears, and warming their hands from the fiery 
glow in their eyes, Yehudi discovered Van Christow 
In response to his anxious ques- 
tioning, their only answer was in six-part harmony, 
“She was only a Bootlegger’s Daughter but I love her 


and Andy Baracas. 


- Still.” 


Yehudi can see no reason why he should not be 
able to make more headway. Bill Tysoe (that Menace 


to Males) has shifted his attentions 
and Bob MacKenzie is standing his 


won't react to all the sighs and hammering of hearts 
Yehudi would like to 
know who the lucky person is that he is waiting for. | 
But then, there are those who are still in the running. 
Mickey Hajash is getting to be a regular playboy. If 
tape over the eye is what gives him that certain 


as he walks down the hall. 


and Physics for- | available wall. 


mouth he utters 


People”? 
(Slight pause, as 


sophisticate.” 


to the West end, 
ground—he just 


second gear that 


talent. 


... by YERUDI 


There is a new and different technique being prac- 
ticed around these parts. 
Strand,” or “Meet Me at the Ice House, Lizzie—after I 
take Susie Home.” 
this an excerpt from “How to Lose Friends and Irritate 


It is called “The Corkum 


Is this something original, or is 


Yehudi would like to let you in on a little conver- 
sation he heard in Tuck the other day. He was sitting 
there picking his teeth and minding his own business 
(?) when he heard this blast: “But, my deah, he 
couldn’t have meant me. 
an affected word in my life.” 
table sauntered another female to join the other fifteen. 
A sly glance showed that she did not have a pebble in 
her shoe, and that this was apparently her natural 
walk. After a round of nasalized “Hi’s,’ she settled 
down to “Thank heavens I at least am not a pseudo- 


Why I have never uttered 
Up to this squealing 


Yehudi peaked from behind the streamers at the 
Co-ed Party to see Callaway learning to jitterbug in 
the corners, Karl Erdman grinning wolfishly, the 
Chem prof. dancing divinely, Sannes and McLeod 
keeping the peace, and Kay Pierce running the whole 
affair very efficiently. He was glad he had a car 
ticket, as it was a more certain way home:than the 


Gretta Hanna’s car crawled home in. 


He decided to tell Shoctor of Zuckerberg’s dancing 
talent, and is going to be on the watch for more 


charm, Yehudi would bash his head against the nearest 


Concert Coming 


Music lovers—bear in mind the 
concert, March 1 and 2. By the way, 
one accepted definition of a true 
music lover is a man who puts his 
ear to the keyhole when he hears a 
beautiful soprano voice issuing from 
the bathroom. 
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Just a Thought 


By J. E. Gander 


More French Canada 


Leaving the Conscription question 
in am altogether unfinished condi- 
tion, two other aspects of French- 
Canadian life will come under 
sketchy discussion here. (After go- 
ing through a reasonable list of 
grievances against the French-Cana- 
dians, I shall turn around and pre- 


-sent some of the grievances that 
‘have been expressed against Anglo- 


Canadians.) 


The first of the above two griev- 
ances involves the assaults on Eng- 
lish-speaking servicemen in Quebec. 
Although recent accounts of these 
criminal attacks seem to be non- 
existent, certainly earlier in the war 
a large number of people spoke of 
servicemen who had been “beaten 
up” in the province of Quebec. I 
heard an American of some auth- 
ority who had lived in the area 
of Quebec where these assaults took 
place, claim that the frequency of 
the attacks were not as great as 
most of us believe. Such assaults 
cause justifiable annoyance and 
anger; but they do not signify that a 
civil war is inevitable in Canada. 
Certainly, any criminal attack, what- 
ever its reason and wherever its 
occurrence, should be dealt with 
firmly. In these attacks, the more 
action that is taken by provincial 
authorities, and the less made neces- 
sary by federal or military authori- 
ties, the smoother will be the ulti- 
mate solution. 


Roman Catholicism in Quebec 

Some of the most savage wars in 
history have been fought over reli- 
gion. In Canada, a country of 
alleged toleration in many fields, the 
religious strife between the two 
largest groups in the country has 
been a mainstay of political differ- 
ences. Both sides may strive toward 
a tolerant attitude, but neither has 
reached it. The Protestant popula- 


**Let’s smoke this one out” 


“Oh dear, | always fall for that Sweet Cap Line!” 


SWEET CAPORAL CIGARETTES 


“The purest form in which tobacco can be smoked” 


ition takes exception to the solid 
block of Roman Catholicism. Roman 
Catholicism, to a Protestant, does 
not suggest progress. The hierarchy 
of the Catholic Church has been re- 
actionary. Moreover, any religion 
that has a sovereign power outside 
of our own country, and which, at 
the same time, exerts such a power- 
ful influence over so many people, 
arouses natural hostility in our 
(Protestant) minds. I think (as a 
Protestant) that our criticisms in this 
question are partly justified. They 
are justified to the extent that the 
Church retards progress, and to the 
extent that it can dictate political 
decisions to its people. The import- 
ant aspect of the question is not 
what has been done in the past, but 
what trends are evident for the 
future. 
What is “Progress’’? 

Perhaps we are, through our ma- 
terialistic “progress,” driving the 
world to its destruction. Perhaps 
the reactionary attitude of the 
church would do some good. But, 
even taking progress to mean living 
at the greatest point of materialism 
and scientific development possible, 
to what extent is the Roman Cath- 
olic Church reactionary? No doubt 
its influence has been directed to- 
ward keeping farmers on the land 
at something like the standard of 
living that has existed in the past. 
Education has been left in the hands 
of the Church in Quebec, and we 
do not consider that the educational 
standard is as high there as in most 
parts of the country. But although 
a Roman Catholic may be more 
faithful to his church than most 
Protestants, such devotion does not 
prevent him from acting individu- 
ally, and going forth to make a 
financial, industrial, political; or 
social success of himself. Moreover, 
in the past few years there has been 
an increasing move toward indus- 
trialization in Quebec, withthe con- 
sequent reaction, not against- Roman 
Catholicism, but against the same 
phases of Catholicism to which we, 
as Protestants, object. 


Politically, French - Canadians, 
faithful Roman Catholics, do not 
always place the decision of the 
hierarchy of the church before their 
own opinions. The early years of 
Sir Wilfrid Laurier prove this point. 
An educated French-Canadian can 
be just as loyal to Canada as can an 
Anglo-Canadian; many French-Can- 
adians are sincerely more Canadian 
than we are. 

Two people of different religious 
beliefs can associate amicably as 
long-as each tolerates the beliefs of 
the other. 

Difficulty arises for a majority 
when trying to decide policy toward 
a minority group... The minority 
feels itself oppressed no matter what 
the majority does. Compromise, but 
not weakness, is essential to both. 


CHOIR NOTES 


There is a regular choir practice 
every Saturday at 1:15 pm., and 
every Wednesday at 7:30 p.m. in 
Med. 158. If there is to be a change 
of time or place or an additional 
rehearsal, a notice will be posted on 
the bulletin board in the Arts 
Rotunda. 
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Campus Personalities 


--- YOU SHOULD KNOW THEM 


There is an old campus legend that one can always tell when the Delta 
Gammas stop rushing, as Sheelagh Clooney ceases to curl her hair. This 
Irish character readily admits this; she intends to have the famous 
Clooney draperies “absolutely 
straight” this year ... “I will not 
curl it at all!” 


Some twenty years back, Stettler 
was the first scene of the battle of 
heredity versus environment for 
starving Clooney. The head of the 
clan was a railroad man; therefore 
Clooney’s youth is a confused im- 
pression of “various hick towns all 
over Alberta and Saskatchewan.” 
The current Clooney “hair-do” is a 
result of childhood repression when 
she trotted around in bangs and 
shingles and stuff. 

Sheelagh’s mother soon was ex- 
hausted by the rapier-like wit of her 
progeny, and shipped it off to school 
when it was four-and-a-half -years 
old. The spark of genius flew in 
those days, and life rolled merrily 
by as Clooney skipped a couple of 
grades per year or three. 

At Victoria High she was features 
editor on the Vic “Argosy” and sim- 
ultaneously became interested in 
dramatics. In various plays she 
seemed always cast as the love in- 
terest; a part which entailed pas- 
sionate love scenes with some callow 
and pimply youth, much to Sheelagh’s disgust and the uproarious amuse- 
ment of the audience. 


In her third year of education, Clooney is one of the brightest stars in 
the faculty. She apparently shines brightest as an entertainer, being 
noted for her interesitng songs and skits, in which she “walks around the 
stage seductively.” Never having seen, but having heard plenty, your 
reporter can well believe it. We recall several memorable conga lines 
which have been led by her. She has no consuming ambition, but fully 
expects to spend the next few years in the usual isolated one-cell school- 
house with outside plumbing. 

Everyone who has known Clooney has a working knowledge of A. E. 
Houseman, as she is reputed to know his entire works by heart, and can 
quote same at the drop of a bobby pin. Spender and Auden are others 
which she quotes line by line. Ballet records stack up in one corner of 
her premises while an enormous chair occupies the other. She likes to 
“put her feet in the air and contemplate the future.” (We always said 
Yogi was a good system, though strenuous.) There are few things 
abhorred in the Clooney regime, but the movies and Alberta’s treatment 
of visiting teams are subjects on which she is positively vitriolic. 

The executive of the Philosophical Socety is considerably livened by 
Sheelagh’s prseence as a student representative. 


Th subject of Sheelagh’s love-life provoked “none of your business” and 
a swift kick to the tibia (which we managed to dodge). But we did worm 
out the fact that she has nourished for years a secret passion for Jim 
Spillios. ‘ 

The next time you see a lass with long blond locks flapping in the 
breeze and hear voluble but witty curses about the vagaries of the Calder 
street-car, you can guess who she will be. 


Students, did you know you harbored a revolutionary in your midst? 
Yea, it is even so. When Jim Spillios was in her early ’teens, he spent 
three years in Greece and was quite 
the rabid little anti-monarchist. He 
some’ labor riots, during which a 
also was unwittingly involved in 
screaming mob overturned the bus 
to which little Jimmy was clutching 
frantically. In another uprising, 
the monarchists won, and proclaim- 
ed three days’ holiday. On the first 
day at school, during heated discus- 
sions by the students, Jim precipi- 
tated another riot by writing on the 
blackboard, “Down with the Mon- 
archy, long live the Republic.” 
Several desks flew out the window 
in splinters, and pandemonium en- 
sued. Only Jim’s Canadian citizen- 
ship saved him from a term “behind 
them prison bars.” Apart from his 
political activities, he mooned around 
the Athenian ruins, went to‘the old 
Greek plays and did a lot of reading 
in. the Classics. This research is 
suspected as the source of his Aristo- 
phanean wit. 

On his way homeward to Edmon- 
ton, he took in the sights of Naples, 
Palermo, Lisbon, and _ Gibraltar, 
where he “patted the little apes 
fondly.” In Algiers he visited the 
Casbah (remember, “Come with me to the Casbah,” says Chas. Boyer?). 
There is no law in this inner city, the hangout of all the desperados of 
the East. Jim had a wonderful time leering at veiled houris as he 
shuffled through the garbage of the twisted streets. 


At a cynical sixteen he returned to Edmonton, and thought for months 
that the town was maladjusted before it occurred to him that he was. 
The things he missed most were the singing in the streets and the 
generally carefree happiness that he saw in European cities. Jim swears 
he hadn’t spoken English for four years, and alleges he still can’t. 


Jim’s dramatic career goes back to his infancy. The order of his 
triumphs began with the part of a dandelion in kindergarten; was rapidly 
followed by Lochinvar, Robin Hood, Horatio, and a further succession of 
smash hits all through public school. He was strapped daily for the first 
four years for talking, but Jim’s powers of endurance were greater than 
those of the principal. 


In high school he took the lead in several one-act plays and in “Lady 
Precious Dream,” a Chinese play. The first play he wrote was a Greek 
tragedy called “Alexander”; after reading G.B.S’s “St. Joan,” however, he 
decided to write no more plays for ten years. “This decision,’ says Jim, 
“was widely acclaimed.” He took part in many Little Theatre plays, 
and is active on the executive of the Allied Arts War Services Council. 
He has brought several outstanding Russian films to Edmonton. He is 
convinced that Russians are the world’s greatest film-makers, and con- 
siders “Russia the mecca of dramatic art today.” He organized drama 
classed for the allied Arts, and is in charge of the Penthouse Theatre, a 
new drama form, currently in experimental stages, involving immense 
changes in stage technique. He was the director of “The Life of Chopin,” 
recently acclaimed production of the Musical Club. Jim has also directed 
several radio plays for the War Services Council, and is Films Convenor 
on the executive of the Soviet Friendship Council. 


Last year he was Director of Provincial News, Gateway dramatic critic 
and active in the Dramatic Club, of which he is this year the president. 
His only sports are fencing and ping-pong; he is president of the former 
this term, but seldom goes to its meetings—from press of other matters, 
such as his work in third year Arts. 


The ardent Athenian draws less complimentary names from professors 
when he makes the grand entrance to his lectures fifteen minutes late. 
He’s never on time for anything except rehearsals. That is the place to 
hear Jim’s famed vocabulary—as the Greek tongue is redolent with 
metaphor and Spillios a born sailor, the vocabulary follows naturally. 
Jim’s love-life is, by his own admission, interesting but unprintable, 
except for the fact that he nourishes an abiding passion for Sheelagh 
Clooney. Other loves include music—with Wagner, Beethoven, Debussy 
and the Russians as his favorites, as well as compositions of Gershwin and 
Ellington. 

One of the most noticeable things about the boy is his social conscious- 
ness—he is a reformist in ideals, leftist in politics—believes that even 
Canada cannot avoid eventual civil war except by re-educaton of all 
Canadians—“the coming era of the common man will be one of the 
greatest periods in history ” 


‘and injected a note of humor with 


ugly villages by day are transformed. 
into a magic fairyland by night. 

You would like Margie, Jo. True, 
she is a little darker than the or- 
dinary, but her sweet affectionate 
personality more than makes up for 
that. Strange, isn’t it,/what fatal 
attraction females hold for men. 
Their soft languid eyes, and gentle 
disarming approach just melts your 
resistance away. It must be the 
effect of the tropics. We do have 
fun together, though, Jo; strolls be- 
fore night draws her curtains; grand 
times when we just sit in the quiet 
of the evening and dream away the 
time; her head cuddled on my lap. 
Life is pretty lonely out here, but 
Margie’s company makes time pass 
off so much more quickly. 

Of course, I can never think of 
bringing her back to Canada with ~ 
me—it just isn’t done—but she can 
not know that, and what she doesn’t 
know won't hurt her. I suppose she 
will get over it in time. It is a dirty 
trick, I know, but after all that has 
happened, I don’t think she would 
believe me if I did tell her. 

Yes, Jo, I am sure you would love 
Margie. She is the sutest, sweetest, 
little mongoose you ever saw! Rather 
had you guessing there, didn’t 1? 
Well, ta-ta for now. 

KEN. 


DEAR JO 


By Ken Crockett 


Somewhere in India. 


Dear Jo: 


Last week we went into the 
nearest town for a bit of a break: 
Margie and I and a couple of others 
took in the flicks (movies), and sat 
through a mediocre performance of 
Idiot’s Delight, which I had seen 
back home in ’39. 


After the show we went to a 
handy cafe, where we were fortu- 
nate enough to find some bottled 
beer—it’s very scarce out here. We 
had a grand time of it, chatting 
about the usual things you discuss 
when a group gets together. The 
beer must have been pretty “potent 
stuff, Jo, for the chaps were soon 
feeling pretty happy. Margie would 
insist on crawling under the table 
on all fours. We decided it was 
about time to go, so we hailed some 
rickshaws, clambered in, and direct- 
ed the rickshaw wallahs with wild 
gestures. 

It was a grand night, with mellow 
moonlight flooding the twisting nar- 
row streets. Strange, how squalid, 


to the Miners again. 

Just then Sailor Setters, in a con- 
dition entitling him to membership 
in the wavy-navy, wavered down the 
corridor on rapidly bending legs. He 
stared at Marilyn unbelievingily, 
frowned, passed his hand over his 
brow, looked again, then wobbled 
unsteadily down the floor mutter- 
ing to himself. Then a photographer 
came up behind me, tapped me - 
gently on the shoulder, and said, 
“Pardon me, sir, would you and your 
—er, huh—lady friend like your pic- 
ture taken?” and he peered at Scotty. 
(Naturally, desiring a memento of 
this unusual occasion, I assented). I 
still don’t know whether the little 
smile on his face was an indication 
of suppressed laughter or a guise to 
keep the horror which he felt from 
showing. Anyway, he didn’t realize 
the actual truth until Scotty and I 
went to collect the photo a couple of 
days later. 


The next dance was with Ray 
Sutherland, whose companion was 
Kay MacAdam; both are good 
friends of Scotty’s, but Ray failed to 
recognize him — he just kept a 
sphinx-like smile on his face and 
took it like a man. But Kay sput- 
tered deliriously, unable to with- 
hold her laughter—you can’t fool 
these gals! While I waited for her 
joy to subside to gentle amusement, 
Ray began to jitterbug madly. No 
wonder Katherine was not able to 
stop laughing—the sight was indeed 
one for sore eyes. Scotty’s five- 
o’clock shadow was coming through 
his make-up, the white theatrical 
base looked ghostly (or ghastly) 
under the strong lights, his skirt 
swirling around his knees revealing 
ski pants underneath, the staring 
crowd, and the perplexed look on 
Ray’s face—‘“Is she is, or is she 
ain’t?”—were too much. 


But some of the Engineers were 
beginning to assemble in whispering 
groups (who could help but catch on 
when Scotty went around winking 
at old girl friends?), and deciding 
that discretion is by far the better 
part of valor (especially with Engi- 
neers), like the Arabs we took our 
wraps and silently stole away. The | 
trip back was uneventful, and after 
saying goodnight to an _ excited 
Marilyn, I wended my weary way 
homeward. I hope I enjoy next 
year’s Ball as much as I have this 
one, ; 


Engineers Invaded 


(Continued from Page 1) 


was grinning broadly now and danc. 
ing like mad. At the end of the 
dance he grabbed Thelma by the 
hand and beat a hasty retreat. By 
now intermission time was approach- 
ing, so Marilyn and I decided to go 
to the Mocambo Room. We walked 
down the forty-foot length of coun- 
ter, people turning to stare after us, 
waitresses striving to hide smiles, 
and that same half sympathetic, half 
caustic look directed towards me. 
We sat in a booth for the better part 
of an hour in comparative peace, and 
Scotty smirked when I paid the 
check. 


Back in the Barn, Scotty caught 
the wig on a lath in the tunnel, and 
my -heart was in my mouth. We 
proceeded without mishap to a booth 
near the mouth of the tunnel and sat 
out a rhumba, which I had traded 
with Doug Logan, but which Marilyn 
refused to perform because of the 
precarious position of the wig on his 
head. While we sat there, a curious 
girl thought she would be very 
clever and walked backwards down 
the floor between the booths, pre- 
tending to be looking for her escort, 
meanwhile fixing Scotty with a sly 
look. But justice brings its own 
reward, and she bumped her head 
severely on the tunnel behind her. 
I gloatingly whispered my thanks 


S.C.M. Holds 
Novel Display 


Friday, February 2, saw a full 
house at the International display 
and program in St. Stephen’s Col- 
lege. The program took the form of 
an imitation radio program from 
“radio station WSCF in Geneva.” 
The interludes between the songs, 
dances and solos were used to 
“broadcast” news of student organ- 
izations throughout the world, em- 
phasizing how some are operating 
under great difficulties. The Rev- 
D. Fairfax gave a moving rendition 
of several songs, among them the 
negro song, “Sometimes I Feel Like 
a Motherless Child.” The two 
Chinese boys were called upon to 
give an encore of a Chinese song, 


~ 


their determination to sing the song 
absolutely correctly. The Ukrainian 
dancing team transported the audi- 
ence temporarily, in imagination, to 
the Ukraine, with the folk-dance 
accompanied by the mysterious half- 
major, half-minor musical accom- 
paniment. Lorraine Dame sang sev- 
eral French songs, including “Alou- 
ette, n’ais pas peur de moi.” Eva 
Saito, Japanese pianist, gave an ac- 
complished rendition of one of 
Chopin’s. Nocturnes. 

Before and after the program 
everyone had the opportunity to see 
the display of arts and crafts of 
various nations. 


A. Ashdown Marshall || 
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For Your Dancing Pleasure, Dance at 
THE BARN 
Edmonton’s Finest Ballroom 
Every Wed., Thurs., Friday and Sat., 9-12 


THE PURPLE LANTERN 


CHINESE 
CUISINE IN AN 
ORIENTAL ATMOSPHER 


BANQUET ; 
ACCOMMODATION 


10049 101A Ave. 
Edmonton, Alberta 


Phone 22817 


